Dear Sam and Joe, 


9 / 27/90 


Wlio are cousins , not "the Sam and u oe to whom X write frequently as X reminisce , 
who are dear friends of my youth. We ail enjoyed yesterday's reunion but gnong the t hi ngs 
we never got tqls a question I'd intended to ask you, had you ever had any so-called 
n security problems from being related to me? I know that once Sam was asked about a 
"$arry" Weisberg not long after his military service in World War II, among other names I 
do not recall. I was thinking about yesterday and about this when I awakened a few minutes 
ago and that led me to thinking about lyiai afeys of pre-McCarthy authoritarian abandonment 
of all basic American principles and a few of the records I got from the government, 
supposedly ^ut not actually all pertinent records, came to mind. 

I was under security investigations twice and twice I was cleared. I was never 
a Communist and never a member of any of theTospia - 30-called "front" organizations. I 
belong only to a government-emplyees union and then, again, to the newspaper guild.I 
.aad been an early member of the guild when I worked on the Wilmington Corning Hews. 

Wilmington then was ten times the size of Frederick but the Hews had fewer reporters 
tnan the local morning paper, about a half -dozen only. Not infrequently after work, which 
meant the early morning, and after the repeal of prohibition, as before, we'd get together 
pd drink. If we did not drive to the place Hill had at the cqnoe-cluh colony 

afSamBE* "Smalley 1 s dam|r, not far south of Wilmington on the Christiana !?iver, wefd drink 
in town. Before repeal at a bootleg joint openly operated two blocks north of the police 
station and after repeal at a good Greek restaurant run by two brothers, fine men, named 
Tarabicos, opposite the Aldine theater on Market Street, ike Pr-tS^h C4 /v,, 


_ Tne of us who were the most regular in this convivial drinking were Bob 
yurtin, a year older than I and later public-relations director for the &u pont Company, 
the only one who was openly pro-Hitler, Johnny fell, Wentworth Emerson «*ilson, who later 
married Curtin's sister Rosalind, and 1. Wilson was a small man who tended to get a bit 
pugnacious when he got drunk, out he was not strong and when he was drunk he was weak. 

His nicJsname was "Emmy" and he was the only one left at the 14 ews when the State investiga- 
tors were checking on my "security." #e then was one of the editors and in semi-retire- 
ment, writing a column. Hot many years later I visited him when I was in Wilmington and 
we had a P/easant reunion. But when the State investigators interviewed him he wqs a bit 
evasive. confirmed that I'd worked there but claimed only a hazy recollection of it. 

b * 4 

This pretense of hazy recollection is one of th better * to * wg* reactions tie people 
then interviewed and told it was for "security." The only two I recall from those reports 
that x got that were forthright and. told the truth about me were by another friend of 
my youth named °im Rosbrow and an Ajjfetrian refugee with whom I worked first at OSS and 
then in State, a scholar named Ceorge Roerich. Immy' s recollections were not at all un- 
clear, witness o ur reun ion later and some of th4 incidents in out days of conviviality 
after the morning^- paper went to bed. 

The bootleg joint wa^ run by a black man who had a'&rif EhD in chemistry and had a 
successful chemical busines of some kind, leon Fisher. It was called ."The Club de Leon.? 
kz He removed the wall egparating two buildings, ratheY’^? 'opening to join the two, 
with seats and tables only in the southern one and tables and the bad in the northern one. 
If I had a story to do on a Sunday, for the jttontay morning paper, after I turned it in I'd 
walk the few blocks to peon's place and have a drink before going home, if it was in time 
fjor the radio broadcast of the Minneapolis Bymphjmy, then conducted by Eugene Ormandy, «nri 
I/d drink at the bar with Leon. If during the week we'd take a table in the other bai-f and 
as Emmy grew pugnacious I used to take my glasses off and stroke my obin to provoke bim t 
Jf 1 time he'd be provoked enough to make a fist and hit me and we'd all laugh because he 
could not hurt me. 


Or dinar ily we took the whiskey to Johnny's place on the river only in warm weather 
And it was, with a single exception, stag. The one exception was when a woman Western $nion 
operator in those days when messages were sent with keys tapping out the words in letters 
of Morse code, °udy Whitehead, insisted on going with us while we bent the elbows a bit 



in the (§?eek restaurant. They were just the usual kind of stag parties when the men usually 
got pleasantly drunk and enjoyed it and the conversation. Some times a few of us would 
fish and once when I had a ggLl and °ohnny and his wife were weekending there ^ohnny and 
X gigged for frogs which we had for the main meal the next day and for which 3 ohhny had a 
waynof salvaging shoulder meat for the breakfast omlettes. Johnny's wife had been 
/rill* a ^high-school classmate of mine and after high school a piano teacher. 

There is no doubt in my mind at all that Smmy' s recollections of me at the ifewa were 
not unclear but that although his position at the News was solid he reacted the way he 
did as a kind of self -protection, when inte-^riewed for "security." I dou 
unique. to om 

Perhaps later I'll return for a few more recollections of those days but before 
going out for the morning paper, another and different illustration of how people reacted 
when interviwed for alleged "security." There was a sort of f lightly widow who lived 
across the street from us in Arlington when I worked first in OSS and then State aamed as 
I recall Kicjaheloe. I gave her free transportation to work every monring. For years. And 
because she was a widow I often helped her around her house and I'm sure in other ways. 

Her reaction to the interview was to try to think of something the investigator might 
want, perhaps hoping to improve her own situation, I don t know. But we'd never had any 
political discussions, as one couldn't have with her anyway. So she recalled and more or 
less condemned what in truth was my reefci resistance to the State's taking t^e front of 
a lot we owned that adjoined the one on which we lived but fronted on tee Highway. The 
State was joinfe to take it without going trough the proper procedures of my deeding what 
it wanted and was going to build a stone wall that ran to as much as 10 feet high without 
giving that lot any access on Cee Highway. In the end it was all done properly, as I wanted 
and a flight of concrete stairs, with a handrail, were included in that wall. So, here was 
a woman Jjil and I befriended and she through# 1 her own security required her to invent some 
allegation against me, wven if it did not involve security. 

The investigators earlier had collected our trash for weeks, when we lived at 
1513 H St., N 1 *, and all they found in it led them to an incorreci^conclusion, that -Mil 
was a mpmber of the JT^eague of Women Shoppers. She wasn't but had gotten on its mailing 
list an/that was a security allegation against her! ! ! And women shoppers were a danger 
to tlye country's security? 

I've gotten what the FBI regularly says is all its records on me, I appeal and 
get howhere, and then they dribble a bit more after some time has passed and again tell 
me it is all. After I specify the existing records not disclosed. The proof? In the 
'disclosed records. 

Of course there is nothing on me, absent fabrication, because there w^s nothing 
to be found. When I was before the Dies committee, as I was twice, they didn t even ask me 
to name any n ames because they knew very well, and they had access to the FBI's records, 
that I was never a member of anything. And they were not about to articulate that I was 
what then was referred to as a "premature anti-fascist." 

My recollection of these records, most of which I got quite some time ago, is that 
the investigators seemed to be pressing when they found nothing and that those they inter- 
•Diew/gpt the impression that they were to volunteer anything that could be twisted into 
something the investigator might like. Or their employers would like. I suppose you both 
■Qaow enough horror stories. I remember Jam telling me one, long ago. 

As.fi told you I do, I was reading the Post a little after four this morning, at 
the end of the lane, in the car, when the local paper came. We have a woman deliverer 
who is divorced and has two children, a boy of six and a girl a year or so younger. 

I go into this because of the pine cones I gave Alma for Michael, who is eight. During 
the summer there were times when this woman, Karen, had no babysitter, so she had to 
take the children with her while she delivered the papers. The girl was always asleep 


bt if his case was 
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bat sometimes^ the boy, dohn, wasn t, and he struck me as a bright and robust boy. Prom 
time to time I'd see something that the children might hike and I'd give it to $kren 
for them. Shis past Saturday was **ohn's sixth birthday, Aaren gave him a party, and he 
asked her is he could invote "that nice old man on Old Receiver Roaciwjl We were pleased, 
had to be in town that afternoon anyway, so we got there a little early and left him an 
after=bir4May~party present of ice creeam and did the business we had in town. I forgot. 
Last week I gave Karen a few pine cones for him, explaining how the seeds came from it 
amd how he could plant them, and get some little pine trees, also gave him a container 
in which he could. Monday Maren told me he'd decided on his own to take them to school 
so^all the children could see and be part of this. 2 his morning she told me what else 
he d done. j He decided to write a little story about it and nobody put him up to it. 

Karen didn^t even know until the teacher told hero John wrote out a little story on 
this. He gave it to the teacher, she thought it was fine, and she told i^sren she would 
try to get it in the school^paper^ 0 (Le is in the second grade.) 

% point here is that some children get fine experiences from such simple things 
as this, seeing how we get pine trees and doing it. Flowers, too. And if Michael is 
interested and his experiment with the pine cones is fruitful, we can do more that he 
might enjoy and might learn from. 

As is not unusual, I've rambled a bit once I was reminded of... I hope it does 
not bore you. 

We both enjoyed this long-overdue reunion very much and hope you can repeat it 
soon. Now you won t get lost and if you can come earlier we can have more time together 
before you have the concern about rush-hour traffic. 

Meanwhile, I would like to know if your relationship with me ever caused you 
any problems with "security." 


Our best, , f 


P.S. I'd like to ask a favor if it is not too much trouble for Diane because in the past 
there were places not far from where they live where one could gets Real Jewish bagels 
that are boiled first, not the immitation, which we can get here ; real Jewish rye, better 
than the Giant's, which we can also get here; and the same for a nhqllq'h T "hich 
reminds me. My maternal grandmother used to bake before the sabath and she'd mail bread 
to us, including wonderful challah. Then she fell and broke a hip and couldn't bake. So, 
Ni.1 got out her Jewish cookbook and with the recipe in it baked a challah and sent it to 
"|pbby , " as she wqs called fig gentile neighbors who mispronounced the word but used it 
to expre# afiection. I think it was the most touching thing that happened to her during 
that terminal illness and she said that ill's challah was as good as hers. Quite a compli- 
ment.... But don't go to the trouble of getting anything for us unless it is better tax 
than what we can get at the Giant* 




